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through for it. At the worst, if the old man dies, we shall have
his property.'
He entered the inn and the two brothers made merry and
feasted, till very soon their money was all spent. They even
owed something to their landlord, who kept them as hostages till
they could pay their debts.
The youngest son set forth in his turn, and he arrived at the
place where his brothers were still prisoners. They called to
him to stop, and did all they could to prevent his going further.
' No,' he replied, ' my father trusted me, and I wUl go all over
the world till I find the Golden Blackbird.'
*	Bah,' said his brothers, * you will never succeed  any better
than we did.    Lot him die if ho wants to ; we will divide the
property.'
As ho went his way he met a little hare, who stopped to look
at him, and asked:
*	Where are you going, iny friend ? '
*I really don't quite know,' answered ho. 'My father is ill,
and he cannot be cured unless I bring him back the Golden
Blackbird. It is a long time since I set out, but no one can tell
me where to find it.'
 *	Ah,'  said   the hare, * you have a long way to go yet.   You
will have to  walk at least seven hundred miles before you get
to it.'
 *	And how am I to travel such a distance ?'
 *	Mount on my back,' said the little hare, * and I will conduct
you,1
The young man obeyed: at each bound the little hare went
seven miles, and it was not long before they reached a castle that
wa$ as large and beautiful as a castlo could bo.
*	The Golden Blackbird is in a little cabin near by,' said the
little hare, ' :jid you will easily find it.   It lives in a little cage,
•with another cago bosido it mado all of gold.   But whatever you
do, be sure not to put it in the beautiful cago, or everybody in the
castle will know that you have stolon it.'
The youth found the Golden Blackbird standing on a wooden
porch, but as stiff and rigid as if he was dead. And beside the
beautiful cage was the cago of gold.
*	Perhaps ho would revive if I were to put him in that lovely
cage,* thought the youth.
The moment that Golden Bird had touched the bars of the

